The Random Jottings of Donald Jay from Nelson in Pendle. 

The Water Meetings Barrowford 

Every summer, when the sun kissed the land with its golden rays, the children of Barrowford, 
Blacko, and Roughlee eagerly gathered at The Water Meetings. This enchanted place, nestled 
between the three villages, was a hidden gem, brimming with natural beauty and mystery. 

As the children ventured into the heart of The Water Meetings, they were greeted by a sparkling 
river that meandered through the lush green meadows. The water flowed with a gentle melody, 
inviting them to step into its refreshing embrace. But there was something special about this 
river—it possessed a magical aura, granted by Mother Nature herself. 

Legend had it that on certain moonlit nights, when the stars painted the sky with their ethereal 
glow, the spirits of nature would gather at The Water Meetings. The children, being pure of 
heart and open to the wonders of the world, were granted the rare privilege of witnessing this 
mystical event. 

One warm evening, when the moon was full and radiant, a group of children from the three 
villages ventured to The Water Meetings. They carried with them their dreams and hopes, their 
laughter echoing through the stillness of the night. 

As they approached the riverbank, a soft, melodic hum filled the air, growing louder with each 
step. The children stood in awe as the spirits of nature emerged from the river, their ethereal 
forms shimmering with radiant light. There were water nymphs with iridescent wings, playful 
woodland creatures, and majestic tree spirits. 

The leader of the spirits, a wise and gentle being known as Eldora, addressed the children with a 
voice that resonated like a gentle breeze through the trees. She spoke of the importance of 
harmony between humans and nature, and the role each child played in preserving the magical 
balance. 

With wide eyes and eager hearts, the children listened intently, vowing to protect the natural 
wonders that surrounded them. Eldora smiled, her eyes twinkling with ancient wisdom, and 
offered each child a gift—a tiny vial containing a droplet of the river's enchanted water. 

"This water holds the essence of our meeting tonight," she whispered. "Guard it well, for it will 
serve as a reminder of the magic that exists within your world." 

From that moment on, the children became guardians of The Water Meetings. They tended to 
the land, ensuring its vitality and beauty remained untouched by human greed. They shared their 
stories and experiences with others, spreading awareness of the magic that lay hidden within the 
heart of their beloved meeting place. 

Years passed, and the children grew old, but their memories of The Water Meetings remained 
etched in their souls. Each generation passed down the tales and traditions, keeping the 
enchantment alive. 

To this day, The Water Meetings continues to be a place of wonder and solace, where visitors 
can feel the whispers of the spirits and witness the harmonious dance between humans and 
nature. The river still flows with its magical essence, reminding all who visit that the connection 
between mankind and the natural world is a bond to be cherished and protected. 

And so, if you ever find yourself near Barrowford, Blacko, or Roughlee, venture to The Water 
Meetings. Listen closely to the soft melody of the river, for it carries with it the ancient stories 
and the eternal magic that has touched the lives of generations. 
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